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to 10 LBS. A MONTH! 

d&wn, bo jyowt. own. 

Just follow simple scientific directions of Dr. 
Phillips Reducing Plan. Six to eight weeks 
from now, look in mirror and see the amaiing 
difference. 

With our order you are given a full 30 days 
supply of KELPIDINE for use as part of your 
breakfast each day. NOTE: There is Medical 
Authority that KELPIDINE (fucus) has been 
used as an anti-fat and as an aid to reducing. 

Tie ju&L JUdal oggsA.: 

You can try Dr. Phillips Reducing Plan with- 
out it costing you a cent. Just order with 
coupon and if you are not satisfied, or if it Is 
not helpful in your case, 
return it to us and your 
money will be refunded 
in full. Nothing could be 
fairer. Act now! 




"I went from a sin 20 dress to a siie 
15". Mrs. N. C. firth Amboy, N. J. 
"I lost IB pounds; feel young and work 
better". Mrs. SC. Y., Bronx, N. Y. 
"Send the Si .00 site, i lost IS pounds 
Already". Mrs. M. D., Boonton, N. J. 
"I lost 15 tbs. In a tew weeks". Mrs. J, P.. Jack- 
sonville, Florida. "I am proud to say 1 have lost 
10 lbs. in 4 weeks". Mrs. W. 8.. Fort Lewis. Wash. 



A Leading Physician and Health Officer says: 



"This method of reducing includes sufficient quantity of 
the various essential foods necessary for the maintenance 
of health... it should result in weight reduction..." 



A Well Known Radio Nutritionist says: 

"KELPIDINE is a reducing aid". 



KELPID WE 



Money-Back Guarantee ti 



FULL 30-DAY SUPPLY 



American Heaithaids Co.,CG-8 
871 Broad St., Newark2, N.J. 

Enclosed find Sl.00 for one months' supply of KELPIDINE and 
I Dr. Phillips Reducing Plan, to be sent to ma postage prepaid. 
| My money will be refunded if I am not satisfied. 

I Name _. .-.- — ~ — .—. 1 — - — ^..~..,.. — — — . 



Address 
City ...... 



1 ENCLOSE $2.00 SEND THE PLAN AND THREE MONTHS 
SUPPLY. _. 



: " jV,™ 8 1842 «■*? uS AM of MriSfS. 1*7!>. Entire eootnti weyrnhlcil loan, W Arriilr emit in1bllj.Umu.5e. Y«rt» 

iSmpTi™, ioc in Ih. Ij. s A. Statin mSS, lOe. No newel Cm mumid w drtlnc.taj ta IMJ, natal mewustae. Priam In Iho 

U. S. A. For .Jvcrtllliil- r»M5 write DOUBLE ACTION COMIC CROUF. 24 1 Church SUMt, N™ VorK 13. N. Y. 
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SLACK HOOO'S 
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I'lL TEAR '/M 
L/MB fi?KOM L/MB.') 
r'LL SAW '/M 

» AUVE. ' 





WHSRSVES THE HOOD APPEARS, YOU, ■■ 
BURLAND ALWAYS HAVE SEEM KNOWN TO 
POP UP.' 50, EITHER. yOU'RG THE HOOO 
OR YOU KNOW WHO. 





H£LLQ- WHAT? WHE#E?\WOItfS \* THAT TIP 
THE POLICE COMMISSIONER'S kwUZ TRU£.. 
OFFICE? ARE YOU SUR£'*f 
H£Y.. WHO tS THIS? ' 
HUNG UP/ 




-I'LL HAVE THE HOOD ) 
ON ICE IN ABOUT TEN 
MINUTES/ AND Th 15 TIME . 
HE WON'T SLtP> 
AWAY/ 





HUNG UP ON W\E.. WELL, I'LL 500N 
FIND OUT WHETHER IT'S TRUE OR 
NOT.' I'LL GO DOWN TO N\Y OFFICE 





MOW /ZIShT YOC ASS. HOOP/ MOW 
J9/GHT VOL/ ARE.' yOL/'KE fiflWfi TO 
SE£ A LOT Of= AWG&i.SA.'OOeLS Y£T„ 
TOO MUCH, *£##*A*.. ■ 




I WAY.' COUNT ME OUT-NO V BUT, WAIT, GA8By, iOU 
CABBY'S CARCASS FOR ""n DON'T UNDERSTAND' 

ME-irs too cancerous: 




WEIL MERELY TAKE THESE JSOUNDSSAPE.' 0UT- ) 
BODIES AND GIVE UP __/COMIMG FROM VOU" f . 
THE JOB OF 8EING J 1 IHERE'U. 8EA HITCH / 
CAB-DPIVERS.' J \ WIT SOMEWHERE ! J 




P5T, GA68V.' \ LET'S SEE.' CANUJOT ONLY A 
TAKE IT EASY, JYOUWHIPUPA / DOUBLE -IU WHIP 
WILLW? L DOUBLE- A UPATRlPLE-' 
MALTED? 




THE GREEN BEARD 

A BLACK HOOD STORY 



T'HE killer came upon Professor Robert 
Woodley st the proper time — when every 
student had gone for the day. He entered 
the school through an open cellar window 
and moved silently through the darkened 
halls until he reached Woodley's room. 
Then he opened the door and shot Woodley 
three times in the back. 

The killer was a very ordinary looking 
man — -almost He had on a plain grey busi- 
ness suit, a plain grey topcoat, and his shirt 
and tie were in very good taste. Yes, the 
killer was a very ordinary looking man, 
except for one thing. 

He wore a long green beard. . . . 
* • • 

Gerald Lane, red-headed young professor 
of Mathematics at Woodley's college, told 
The Hood about it. He met The Hood by 
appointment, and in a taxicab which slowly 
wended its way through the cily streets, 
he told The Hood the entire story. 

"There's no doubt,"' said Lane, "that the 
murder was committed by either Jenkins, 
Keller, or myself. That's why I've asked 
you to investigate the murder. Each of us 
insists that he didn't do it — but one of us 
is lying. We want you to find the murderer 
and clear the other two. 

"Wait a minute," said The Hood. "Let 
me get this straight. You say a police officer 
eaw the murderer enter the cellar window?" 

"Yes," said Lane, impatiently. "The mur- 
derer first caught the policeman's eye be- 
cause he was wearing a green beard — fancy 
that, a green beard! The officer started to- 
ward the murderer, thinking he was a mani- 
ac or something like that . . . but before he 
got halfway down the block toward him, 
the murderer had popped into the school 
building through the cellar window.'* 

"I see," said The Hood. "Then the police- 
man jumped into the building after the 



green-bearded man, nut lost him in the 
maze of rooms and stairways. Then, while 
he was looking around, he heard the shots 
coming from Woodley's room. Correct?" 

'That's it," said Lane. "The officer fol- 
lowed the sound of the shots, and he arrived 
in Woodley's room just in time to see the 
killer, but lost him again in the maze of 
rooms. The school is fairly small, but an 
inexperienced man could get lost in it easily 
enough ... so many stairways and rooms, 
you know." He paused for breath. "At any 
rale, the officer realized that he didn't stand 
much chance of locating the killer by him- 
self, so he rushed downstairs, ascertained 
— luckily for him, I might add, there were 
people near the cellar window and the only 
entrance, at the front — ascertained that the 
killer hadn't escaped, and summoned more 
police. Then they searched the building, 
and found that only Keller, Jenkins and I 
were in the building. There was absolutely 
no one else there. Even the janitor had gone 
out some hours previous." 

"I see," said The Hood, again. He seemed 
lost in thought. 

"That's the set up, M finished Lane. "All 
three of us had motives for killing Woodley. 
We were in the building at the time of the 
murder to collect our papers and belongings 
preparatory to leaving for good. Woodley 
had fired all of us because our political be- 
liefs differed from bis. . , ." 

The Hood sighed. "Tell me," he said, 
"didn't yoa or Jenkins or Keller hear the 
sounds of the shots?" 

"No," said Lane, decisively. "Our offices 
are located on the' floor below. It would 
he physically impossible to hear the shots 
from where we were situated." He smiled, 
suddenly. "You'll note that I say our offices 
are located on the floor below. Since Wood- 
ley is dead, I'm quite sure that the new 



school Dean will permit us to retain our 
positions." 

"Very interesting," said The Hood. "An- 
other question now, please. What were your 
next moves — you three? I mean, .where 
would you have gone had Woodley lived 
and you'd been forced to leave the school ?" 

"Well," said Lane, "Jenkins and Keller 
were entering the Navy as technical officers. 
Jenkins is an Engineering expert ; and Kel- 
ler is a very competent Chemistry man," 
He chuckled. "You know, this murder is an 
especial hreak for me. I don't know where 
I would have gone from here. I tried to 
enter the service along with Jenkins and 
Keller — and my Math experience would 
have gained me a commission, hut the doc- 
tors rejected me on one minor physical 
point" 

The Hood's eyes had lit up. Very casually, 
he said, "Tell me one more thing, Lane. Do 
you drive a car?" 

Lane looked at him narrowly. "No," he 
eaid. "My license was refused." 

"Well!" said The Hood. "Was your li- 
cense, too, refused on a minor physical 
point?" 

Before Lane could answer the taxi ground 
to a halt "Here we are," said Lane. "I live 
on the fifth floor, Jenkins and Keller are 
waiting for us." 

The two men took the self-operating ele- 
vator up, and entered a wide living room. 
Jenkins and Keller rose to great them. 

"Sorry I took so long in arriving," said 
Lane, "hut I had to explain the entire case 
to The Hood." 

"And a very thorough job yon did of it 
too, Mr. Lane," The Hood conceded. "Be- 
fore I begin I want to ask one question." 
The Hood pulled a handkerchief out of hiB 
pocket. "Gentlemen, I want to ask you the 
collor of this handkerchief." 

The Hood smiled grimly at the bewilder- 
ed faces of the three men. "You first, Mr. 
Lane, What is the color of this handker- 
chief?" 

"Uh . . . Why, it's uh . . . red " Lane 
stammered. 

There was a split second of silence. And 
then Jenkins and Keller burst out, together. 



"Lane, The Hood's handkerchief is " 

They stopped together. 

"Exactly," said The Hood. "My handker- 
chief is green. You understand now what 
I understood minutes ago. Lane killed 
Woodley!" 

Lane said, "No!" once, his voice choked. 

"Yes," said The Hood. "The green beard 
started me on the solution. The beard was 
obviously false . . . admitted. Now the 
reason a man would wear a false beard 
when about to commit a murder is obvious: 
for disguise purposes, of course. But why 
a green beard?" 

He looked around him. "There are only 
two possible answers. One, the killer was 
insane . , . but the methodical manner in 
which the murder was committed discounts 
the possibility of insanity. Then how about 
the other possibility? The killer wore a 
green heard . . , because he was colorblind!" 

Lane cringed against the wall. 

"Lane had a brilliant idea: he'd kill 
Woodley — but he'd do it from the outside, 
so that no suspicion would be thrown on 
him. He went into a masqucrader's and se- 
lected a beard from the typical heard dis- 
play you'll find in those shops. Lane has 
the most common form of colorblindness 
— where red seems green, and green seems 
red. So, Lane selected ihe green beard, and 
the masquerader, who is used to selling 
these for comic parties, sold it to him with- 
out comment, Tfasn Lane, thinking he had 
bought a red beard to match his hair t pro- 
ceeded to commit the murder. When he saw 
the policeman charing him, he went to his 
office, and pretended to have been there all 
the time." 

The Hood stopped speaking, and for a 
moment there was silence. Then Lane 
laughed, a short, bitter laugh. And as he 
laughed, he leaped , , . away from The 
Hood, right toward a nearby window. There 
was a splintering sound as he crashed 
through. 

He was dead a minute after he hit the 
ground. His body was crushed, and blood 
was splattered all over the sidewalk- — blood 
which, oddly enough, would have looked 
green to him, had he been alive to sea it. 



PUZZLE* 
PAGE* 




W HERE ARE FOUR, AWD POUR 
ONLY, WORDS HIDDEN ,m the ABOV£ 
SCRAMBLE.' PUT ON yOUR DETEC- 
TIVE SUIT AMD SEE IF YOU CAM- 
TRACK DOWN TH1 FOUR WORDS/.' 



VERA GUINEVERE DE LAVERE 

^£»4 HAS BEEN KIONAfiREO AND RIP SuRi. AND 
THifiKS SHE MAY HAVE BEEN KILLEO.' 

WHILE KIP IS RAPIDLY CHANGING INTO HIS 3LAQX 
HOOD COSTUME, TAKE YOURPENOi. ANDYMEN THE 
BLACK MQOQ'S READY, MEET MM WHERE ITSAYS 
•START*.' lH£N f 7QG£TM£R, START LOOKING THRU 
THE MAZBFCR VERA,' 



*ATN&3- 

ItTYQURu'L BROTHER DOTH' PUZZLE! 



8ut-f you fif&we 'body* qrcle,you win.' 

ANDWISENTlTlESYOUTO EXTRA SOAPJNYOi/R 
EYE WHEV YOUTAKE YOUR NEXT BATH/.'.' 




YES. SO FAR I 
NOTHING BUT i 

neftes 





OF COURSE- 1 GET IT.' BABS 
MUST HAVE DROPPED THESE 
DJSCS A5 A TRAIL FOR A 
WE TO FOLLOW.' LET'S SEE 
IF THERE ARE ANY MORE 
OUT IN THE HALL.' 



I WAS RIGHT .' HERES ANOTHER " 
ONE Bi THE5E FIRE STEPS/THAT 
MEANS NSSGX.EA/OODLE TOOK 
HER OUT THE BACK WAT. RATHER 





THE SLACK A<QO£> EASILY P/CKS UP THE TM/L 
M//CH LEAPS MM THKQi/G# THE SLACK ALLEYS 
TO A 3U/LP/HG /A/ THE NEXT BLOCK.. 




MJD NOW MY DEAR ' 
WEU JUST WAIT AND 
SEE WHAT HAPPENS.' 




GOOD /I GOT THE HANDLE WEDGED INTO 1 
THE fLOOR CRACK .'NOW TO START 
SAWING •' 




WHAT THE.. THIS DESK 15 MOVING.. 
HOLY HANMAH.'A WDOEM 





SO THAT'S NEEOLENOODLE'S 
GAME.. USING THESE PRESSES 
TO PRINT COUNTERFEIT B 
WELL..WHEN THE POLICE 
GET HERE WEIL FIX " 
WAGON-BUT GOOD 



HERE rt£ ARE l 
GENTLEMEN.' YOU ] 
WAT A5 WELL 
TURN THE MONEY ^ 
OVER TO WE ^ 
RIGHT NOW.' J 




COMMISSIONER. THIS 15 THE 
GUT WHO COMMITTED THAT 
MURDER. NOT THE HOOO/4 
NEEDlENOODLE WANTED 
HIM OUT OF THE WAT. SO 
HE COULD OPERATE HIS 
CONTEtiFBtT BOND 
RACKET WITHOUT HAVING 
THE HOOD ON HIS NECK.' 




BIGHT .'NEEDL£n©C)DlE 
SOME ) DISPOSED OF HIS 

PHONEY BONOS ALONG 
FROM ) WITH A FEW OF THE 
NATIONAL fA GOOD STOLEN ONES: 




THIS BABT IS ^-s. 
REALLY STEPPING.' ) 
THERE'S THE J 
OVERPASS UP J 




HERE'S THE COMPASS UNCLE SAM'S AIRMEN USE! 



w ' Day or Night -Anywhere 
This See-At-A-Glance 
Liquid-Type Luminous 




POCKET COMPASS 

;hows you the direction vnu are going! 

Nu~ yuu Col. own the some fine. praMon diode oompHI 




hud mistily uselul CVRy rioy in itie year. f" ™ ^ JSlTSL^Ri^ "™ ^ ^ 

Big "citing map section tell, you ho* JTHE UNI AC CO., O.pl. DH-I 

to read ..id mplte maps— neighbor hood | 101 East lilit Strut 

oujit— •ccidenl insurance maps Expla ni r N.v. Tork SI, M. T. 

Remember, you dimply CANNOT buy ■ PI tio'uilT'iYrE 1 luminous "Vocke! 

this laci-Hlled hanUbuok anywhere! ll is * COMfASS ANO FB6£ NEW HAND, 

included FREE with your Liquid-Typo | 100* poiionia. 

~ i r*u an /»/* ' w*w hahoiook cm j'li Bt , 

TMI LEMAC CO., NflM I -at*.. |i.« P h. p...,.* 

!»} lax 141ii It. ru„ Tail It. N. I iiaatj'aiWMMawaBait 
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20 BOOKS all for $400 



Over 500 Pages - THOUSANDS of 
Ideas -HUNDREDS of Illustrations 



400 

I Poll 

■ Paid 



r. THESE VALUABLE COOKS A 



|FREE T oV F U 



tionallr low pried -.- 30 DIFFEREN 


r, COMPLETE BOOKS 
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• SERVICE 


FUN FOR THE 




ENTIRE FAMILY 


WOMEN 








CLUBS 




• CHILDREN 




• CHILDREN'S 




GROUPS 




• IDEAL FOR 
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FUN INDUSTRIES, DEPT. 306 ,.________ — — - 

| 4S East 17th Street. New York 3, H. V. | FUN industries, Dapt. 306 

T^ — J Q\ 4S Eq.( 17lh St., Naw York 3, N. Y. 






The Insult ' 
That Turned a 



CHUMP"* CHAMP 




